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The HtUorie of 

Hot. That Roan fhal be my throne. Well,! wil back him 
ftraight. Jbjpcrance, bid lead him forth linto the parke, 

Lady^ Butheareyoumy Lord. 

Hot. WhatfaiefttnoumyLady 2 
La. VV-hac Is it tarries you away 
Hot. Why,my horlc(mylouejmy hor/e. 

La, Out you mad-beaded ape^a weazel hath not fuch a dealc 
offpleene,asyou are toft with. In faith jle know your bulines 
Harr^ythax 1 will feare,my brother doth ftir about ^ 

his title, 8c hath fent for you to line his enterprile, but ilyou 
Hot. SolaratootjUhalbe weary, louc. (go 

X,a, Com,come,you Paraquito,anfwer me diredly vnto this 
queftion that I lhal, aske ; in faith Jle breake thy littlefinger 
Harry^nad if thou wilt not tell me all things true. 

Hot. Away,awayyoutriaer,loue;I louethecnot* 

I care not for thce AT^r.?, tins is no world 
To play v\ ith mammets,and to tilt with lips, 

Wemuft hauebloudy nofes, and crack t crown^, 

^nd palle them Currant too ; gods roe my horle. 

What laift thou ^^re,vChatwoulelft thou baue with 
La. Doyounotloueme/doyou not indeed? * 

VVel doe not thenr for fince you louc menof, ' 

I will nor loue my fcIfc,I)oeyou not loue me? 

5Jay,tell me,it you fpeake in icaft,or no ? 

Hot. Come wilt thou fee me ride? 

Apd when 1 am a horfe-hacke,l willftt-eare, 

Iloue thee infinitly.But harkeyou KatCi 
Imuft not hauey ou henceforth, queftion me? 

Whithcrl go; nor reafon were about. 

Whither t rauft,l rauft ; and to conclude* 

This cnening muft I leaue you gentle^wr<((i 
I know you wife, butyer no farther wife, 

Then Harry Tercyes wife. Gonllant you arc,. 

But yet a womari) and for fecrecicy 

No Lady. clofer> for f will belecue, ' 

Thou wilt not veter what thou doeft not fcnoWk' 

Andfofarwili Itmd thee, 

Howjfofar? 
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Henry the Fourth. 

Hot, Not an inch further .* but harke you Kate 
Whither I go,thither lliall you goe too: 

To day will 1 fet for\vard,to morrow you; 

VVdl this content you Kate ? 

£a. It muft offeree. Exemd. 

Safer Trittce aad Coynes. 

Trince. iVlf«/,prcthce come out of that fat roome* and lend 
me thy hand to laugh a littie. 

Poynes, Where haft beene HaH? 

Prm, With three or foure Logger-heads, amongft three or 
fourc'-fcorc Hogs-heads.l hauc founded the very bafe ftring 
of Humilitie.Sirra,! am fwornc brother to a lealh of Drawers 
and can call them allbytheirChriftraanames,as Tom,Dtck^ 
^wdFrancisi they take it already vpon their faluatiun, that 
though 1 be Prince of yetlarothekingofC««fyv,& 
tell me flatly,! am not proud lackgUkt Faijiaffe^ buta Coria- 
thiat$}HlAd of metralha good Boy (by the Lord li> they cal me) 
and when I am king of Eag/a»d,l fliall command al the good 
lads in Eaficheaf. They call drinking deepc,dying Scarletj & 
v^hen you breach in your wat ing,they cry hem, and bid you 
play it off. To conclude , 1 am fo good a proficient in one 
quarter of an houre,that I can drinke with any Tinker in his 
ownc language during my;life. 1 will tell thee thou haft 
loft much honor, that thou wert not with me in this aeftion ; 
but fwcet Nedto fweeten which name of Ned,l giuc thee this 
penniworthof Sugar, clapt euennow into my hand by an 
vndcr skinkcr, one that neuer fpakc other Englifh in his life, 
then S.diiUings & d.pcnce, iLToti are welcome, with thisflirill 
addition, Anon, anon Jtr^ skore a pmt ofUaflardm the Halfemoon. 
or fo. But Ned., to driue away time ti l Falfia^eco'vie, ] pre- 
thec doe thou ftand in fbmeby-roomc, while I queftion my 
puny Drawer, to whatend he gauc me the Sugar,&. do neuer 
l'’auecallingFr4«e*i,thathistalctornemay benothingfcut. 
Anon ; ftep afidc,and He (hew thee aprefent. 

Poines, Francis. 

Prince. Thou art perfed:. 

Poines. Francis, 

Fran. fitilooke down into thePoingranet, Ralfe. 

^ ^ Prince. 



